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smile, for the tiniest relics of feudal antiquity — and last,
not least, a pulse of physical rapture for the "circum-
stance of war," which bears witness to the blood of Bolt-
foot and Mre-tTie-JBraes.
At Brussels, Scott found the small English garrison
left there in command of Major-General Sir Frederick
Adam, the son of his highly valued friend, the Lord
Chief Commissioner. Sir Frederick had been wounded
at Waterloo, and could not as yet mount on horseback;
but one of his aides-de-camp, Captain Campbell, escorted
Scott and his party to the field of battle, on which occa-
sion they were also accompanied by another old acquaint-
ance of his, Major Pryse Gordon, who being then on
half-pay, happened to be domesticated with his family
at Brussels. Major Gordon has since published two
lively volumes of Personal Memoirs; and Gala bears
witness to the fidelity of certain reminiscences of Scott
at Brussels and Waterloo, which occupy one of the chap-
ters of this work. I shall, therefore, extract the pas-
" Sir Walter Scott accepted my services to conduct him to
Waterloo: the General's aide-de-camp was also of the party.
He made no secret of his having undertaken to write something
on the battle ; and perhaps he took the greater interest on this
account in everything that he saw. Besides, he had never seen
the field of such a conflict; and never having "been before on
the Continent, it was all new to his comprehensive mind. The
day was beautiful; and I had the precaution to send out a
couple of saddle-horses, that he might not he fatigued in walk-
ing over the fields, which had been recently ploughed up. In
our rounds we fell in with Monsieur de Costar, with whom he
got into conversation. This man had attracted so much notice
by his pretended story of being about the person of Napoleon,
that he was of too much importance to he passed by: I did
not, indeed, know as much of this fellow's charlatanipm at that
time as afterwards, when I saw him confronted with a black-
smith of La Belle Alliance, who had been Ms companion in a
hiding-place ten miles from the field during the whole day; a

